Now that he was older, Zane was taking part in more events within the tribe. He was still young so there were still some things that he wasn’t allowed to do all on his own but reaching puberty had done much for the young dragon. He was taller now, his muscles more defined and he needed a bigger loincloth to conceal the growing between his legs. It seemed as the days passed by, Zane was developing further and further, getting all the closer to his adult stage. For his kind puberty didn’t last very long and Zane was at first shy about his changes but had come to embrace them, finding in pride in his strength that rivaled the strength of fully grown human men and the opportunity to put his learned skills to use during hunts. 
He had come back from a hunting party composed of other young drakes his age; subjected to his own musk when he returned home. The home shared by him, his father, and his many siblings was laced with thick musk. It was hanging heavy in the air and he breathed it in. He noticed that he was alone and smiled, making his way to the bedroom part of the large home. It was very large, being used by everyone. At night they would all gather and sleep together, sharing the comfort of being close to each other. 
When he entered the bedroom, Zane’s sense of smell was struck by a wave of stronger musk. It was coming from something fresher. Following his nose led Zane to a loincloth that was much bigger than his own or any of his siblings. That meant it belonged to their father, Nakka; he was the biggest among them and the leader of the entire tribe. He carried himself with confidence, standing tall and wide and he also produced a strong yet intoxicating musk. Before puberty Zane would notice his dad’s scent but wouldn’t take active interest in it. But now that he reached puberty and had a better understanding of things, he just couldn’t resist the raw manly smell. 
Without thinking he picked up the freshly worn loincloth. He could feel that it was still damp from the fragrant sweat that had been soaked up. It was sticky too. Flipping it over made Zane’s eyes widen and his nostrils flared. The inner side, the side that would be making the most contact with his dad’s huge shaft was slathered in what had to be cum. It was so thick and sticky, flinging to his fingers as he made contact with it. No wonder the elder dragon had discarded it. 
Unable to resist his own urges, Nakka climbed onto his dad’s bed and ripped his own loincloth off. His maleness was fully hard and throbbing for attention. It had been nearly a year since he first reached puberty and since then his length had become larger than what the most well endowed human males could wield. He wrapped a hand around his length and began pumping it up and down. At the same time his other hand brought the loincloth up to his face. Deep loud sniffs came from the younger dragon as he inhaled his dad’s musk directly. The loincloth was so close to his snout that the cum was smeared all over his nose, making the smell all the more direct and pungent. His keen sense of smell that was useful for hunts also picked up on the added hints of piss. Zane could only assume it was leftover from when his dad finished relieving himself, dropping the cloth back over his member before the fluid was fully done flowing or shook from his tip. 
Made even more excited by this revelation, Zane pressed the loincloth even closer to his face, getting the fresh cum and remnants of urine on his purple facial scales. The scents reached even deeper into his nose. His body was shivering and the moans he freely let out were laced with lust and excitement. Like everyone else in the tribe, Zane was at the mercy of the musk’s effects, acting like a potent aphrodisiac that was making his mouth water heavily. Breathing in deeply and for as long as he could, Zane felt himself getting lightheaded and all the more aroused. Even with the lust and dense musk fogging up his head, Zane could feel his rod throbbing and leaking against his wrapped hand. His body was acting on its own, keeping his hand moving. The abundance of his own warm and sticky precum acted as a natural lubrication that kept the pleasure strong. 
Moaning against the loincloth, Zane let himself get completely lost in the pleasures and sensations, pumping his throbbing member with more speed and a tighter hold. He could feel his climax approaching with every stroke and sniff. There was a moment of clarity that came to him, realizing that he was on his dad’s bed and he was able to blow a load. The bed itself was already musky, a product of absorbing the scents of countless nights worth of sweat, pre, cum, and piss too. All of it kept it smelling strongly but the loincloth’s aroma was more focused and Zane was able to indulge in it as much as he wanted. He didn’t just have to stop at the scent. His mouth was watering so much and his tongue trembled as it slid past its lips, eventually making contact with the cloth and the still warm cum that clung to it. The flavor paired perfectly with the smell. 
The taste and odor paired together was just too much for Zane. He cried out when the next stroke made him cum. The intense feeling raced through him as he released his load in the form of white gooey ropes that arced through the air, coming down to splatter all over his chest and stomach. Moaning and panting heavily, Zane jerked out a few more spurts of seed before he collapsed on the bed, still having the loincloth stuck to his face, the cum slathered on its fabric acting like a paste. 
As the high of his climax was fading, Zane got this sudden feeling that he was being watched. Then the sound of a deep chuckle nearly made him jump out of his skin. He sat up with the loincloth still stuck to his face and length still in his hand. It seemed that Nakka had returned from some sort of task. His large body was clearly sweaty, the perspiration was shimmering and running down his black and gold scales in rivets. He was also nude which made Zane wonder if his father had been home the entire time, just somewhere out of sight. Did that mean that Nakka had been watching him jerking off? Zane blushed as he pulled the loincloth from his face but the thick manly smell of dragon funk still remained, now coming from its source, his father’s tall and muscular body. 
”Looks like you were having fun with that,” Nakka said. He wasn’t angry, quite the opposite. There was a jovial, fatherly tone as he spoke to his wide-eyed and flustered son. “No need to be shy. You could have just asked. I would have liked to have watched.” Nakka hadn’t seen the whole thing but he walked in just in time to see the finish. Now that he was right next to his son, Nakka noticed that Zane was still erect and his son’s eyes were roaming up and down, admiring his fully exposed form. 
“I could use some cleaning if you want to help me out with that,” Nakka offered. His son understood the meaning and nodded, looking increasingly excited as the bigger and older dragon sat down on the bed next to him. He patted his thigh, a signifier for his son to get into a better position and Zane did so, getting up and between his dad’s spread legs. Kneeling before the bigger dragon, Zane got himself close to the older dragon’s crotch. His nose was already reacting to the musk and inhaling flooded his senses with the perfect aroma. 
He snapped from his budding trance when Nakka’s hand came in from behind, pushing him forwards and into the pair of fat, fragrant balls. They were slippery, not just with sweat but also cum that had also splashed on them from whatever made his dad cum when he was still wearing the loincloth. Now he understood why his dad asked for some cleaning. The younger drake’s sense of smell was punched by the smell of fresh cum and the overall shroud of his dad’s musk. Feeling his mouth watering all over again, Zane opened up and started to adorn the sack with a series of licks. His tongue moved carefully but effectively. Acting based on what he picked up from the many “private times” he spent with his father, Zane worked to clean up the large spheres while also savoring the flavor and smell. 
Nakka looked down at the younger dragon that was giving his balls a tongue cleaning. He felt the gentle brushes that collected some of the cum from his sack. The moans from his son also reached his ears and that made him smile. Nakka was no stranger to being worshiped and having his musk admired by many men and women but there was something special about doing this with his son, his own flesh and blood. With that talented mouth of his, Zane was servicing the very balls he came from. Licking all over the front, sides, and even underneath, his son was doing a good job of clearing away the layer of thick and sticky cum. Under that was more to be licked up, sweat that had come from an entire day of hard work. Zane continued moaning as he kept it up, getting his tongue coated in the mix of seed and sweat, letting it linger before he swallowed. 
A sudden deep moan was forced out of Nakka, coming from Zane taking things further by slipping one of his balls into his mouth. What started out as warm sweeps turned into his gonad being enveloped by something so warm and moist. The second nut joined the first and Nakka grunted as both were being sucked on and still licked by the moving tongue. It was a snug fit for Zane but he was managing and continued to moan as he suckled on the plump sack.
Nakka hadn’t expected it but he quickly embraced the pleasure of his son’s mouth working on his cun-makers. He rubbed the top of Zane’s head, ruffling his black hair. The younger dragon responded by sucking a bit harder and licking faster. Nakka was very much pleased by this and it was clear to see by how hard his length was standing at full attention and leaking heavily. Precum was leaking down the underside in the form of a thick cascading stream. It ran over his balls as well and dribbled down on his son’s face, splattering onto the bridge of his nose before sliding down the sides and over Zane’s lips. The taste of it reached the younger dragon’s tongue as he continued worshiping his dad’s balls. He kept going, waiting for his dad’s word to stop. For the time being he didn’t see any reason to stop. Even with all the licking he had done so far, the smell was just as strong and there seemed to be more sweat waiting for him as his tongue slid over a new area. 
Eventually Nakka’s hand guided him off, gently pushing Zane off. The smaller dragon made a muffled sound of surprise and the spit-slathered balls popped from his mouth, swinging heavily back into their usual position. Zane looked up and saw Nakka’s fatherly smile and his dragonhood in its fully erect state, its underside coated in tasty looking precum. 
”That was very good, son,” Nakka praised. “Now it's time for your reward.” It was easy to guess what the reward was. Another line of precum leaked onto Zane’s face as Nakka gripped his length, waggling it this way and then in an alluring manner. It worked and Zane opened his mouth expectantly. 
The younger dragon lifted his head, already moving in to take his dad’s long and thick dragonhood into his mouth. It came as a surprise when Nakka's hand was on the back of his head, guiding him to the tip then pushing down while the boy’s mouth was still open. Zane’s eyes went wide and his gasp was stifled around his father’s thickness. It was sudden and rough but Nakka just couldn’t resist the feeling of his son’s mouth and throat. His shaft glided right over the silky tongue and slid into the welcoming tightness of Zane’s esophagus. Zane did gag but caught himself in a short amount of time. He was used to taking the bigger dragon but it helped to be mentally prepared ahead of time…
His snout was pressed to his dad’s crotch when the entire shaft was buried inside of his stretched throat. The raw musk emanating from it rushed into his flaring nostrils, sending a rush through Zane. He quickly forgot about his shock and began sucking on the hard flesh. Nakka grunted and gripped his son’s head a bit tighter so he could guide it up and down. The bigger dragon’s grunts soon turned into moans that led to Nakka feeling more excited.
He felt his mouth and throat stretching around the shaft as they were being moved. He fell in line with the pace established by Nakka, making his tongue move accordingly. Slow and as smooth as he could manage, Zane was licking while his lips were also wrapped around the thickness as best as they could be. 
“That’s really good…” Nakka praised. His son’s skills had certainly increased when it came to pleasuring others. Recently he had been wondering how Zane would fare in a more dominant position and this moment convinced him to try it out. 
Zane was still working his mouth all over his dad’s many inches. He was savoring the flavor and smell with just as much passion as he had when cleaning the sweat and cum from the balls that hung just below the flesh pole. Doing this earned him the taste of fresh precum and he didn’t let a drop go to waste, being quick to suck and slather it all over his tongue. His muffled moans served as an indicator of how much he was loving this while also sending vibrations through the flesh. Nakka’s breathing was getting deeper and more precum was leaking out the throbs were also getting stronger. 
Feeling that he was getting close to his climax, much sooner than he expected, Nakka aimed to make it a good one. In order to do so he moved the younger dragon’s head up and down faster. Zane didn’t protest this and adjusted his actions in a near seamless fashion. He made small sounds when his throat was penetrated repeatedly. Up and down, the boy’s mouth was sliding over the uncut erection and taking it all was rewarded with the chance to breathe in the musk directly. 
“N-nearly there, son. Bet you want it so badly!” Nakka taunted. Feeling the pulses of his maleness getting stronger and more precum leaking from his tip, the muscular drake knew that he was on the cusp. He stepped moving Zane’s head, holding it still as he thrust firmly inside of the mouth and throat, stuffing his lengthy and fat member down into the hot and silky tunnel. 
Zane felt the first gush of cum, coming out with so much force. Even thicker and richer in taste than what had been sticking to his father’s balls, the fresh jizz was quick to fill up his throat. Zane began to swallow down the stuff, humming as he felt it running warm and smooth down to his stomach. His father’s rod was pulsing harder than ever and his balls were churning and drawing up as big loads were expelled from them. As seed was leaving from the tip, Nakka was doing his best to keep up with it all but he was quickly overwhelmed. It gushed out from his lips and splattered onto his muzzle, getting it messy with musky cum all over again. 
“That’s my boy…” Nakka sighed as he released the last of his spunk. He then began to pat his son on the head, ruffling his black hair again. Pulling his son from his member, he observed just how messy the other dragon was. The mess of seed wasn’t just on his muzzle but also on his neck and chest. Chuckling at the sight, Nakka offered the musky loincloth and it was used to clean up the mess, soiling the piece of clothing even more. 
”Now I think it's time for your surprise,” Nakka said. 
“But I thought-” 
”Oh no. That wasn’t a part of the surprise. I just wanted to make sure you were ready and let’s just say…you passed the test,” the older dragon got up and told his son to wait in the bedroom. Zane obeyed and kept himself occupied by sniffing the loincloth some more.
When his father returned he wasn’t alone. Coming back with him was none other than Zane’s mother, Mina. Standing beside the large muscular dragon was a shorter and curvier dragon with the same purple scales that Zane has. The black hair on her head was much longer than his own, styled in an appealing way. She was just as nude as Nakka, her most eye-catching trait being the pair of large and juicy looking tits that bounced as she walked. For the first time Zane was seeing his own mother in a new light, really noticing her features, how they all came together to make a beautiful and sexy woman. 
”I think it’s time for your first proper mating lesson. You’re rather skilled at submitting yourself but now it's time to hone your skills when it comes to dominating. You come from a long line of strong and virile dragons. I’m sure a lot of it will come naturally to you but it wouldn’t hurt to give you a demonstration. And your mother, Mina, has so graciously volunteered to help me. She will also serve as your partner.” Nakka led her onto the bed and climbed on top of it. His length got hard and he was quick to get it lined up with her sex. Mina was already in position, on her hands and knees with her tail out of the way. From Zane’s position he could see her sex and tailhole. His dad’s tip was already rubbing over the folds that were wet looking too. 
“Watch closely, Nakka. You may develop your own style but what works for me and satisfies so many of my wives is doing it roughly, but not too roughly. You need to be aware of your strength or you could hurt them,” Nakka gave his son advice and then gave a visual as he pushed forwards. With his hands on the female dragon’s hips, he shoved his shaft into her sex, making it stretch around his thickness. It did look rough and Zane expected his mother to groan or wince but she moaned out. 
Nakka was quick to get the entirety of his member inside and proceeded to thrust in a way that rocked the other adult dragon’s body. While thrusting, Nakka continued to talk to his son, further educating him on the finer points of mating, for pleasure or for the purpose of spreading his seed. While he was talking, Mina was reacting in various ways, all of them conveying pleasure. Zane could see the way the length was sliding in and out, the way his dad’s fat balls would swing in and bounce off of his mother’s undercarriage. 
Mina was struggling to keep still, her spread sex leaking juices that had a fragrant and appealing aroma. Zane caught a whiff of it and instantly felt his mouth watering but in a different way than what his dad’s musk did to him. There was something instinctual about the smell that made him want to penetrate instead of being penetrated. His eyes were glued and he took in everything that happened, even the little things like his father’s strong hands increasing their grip or the increasing amount of force that was being put into his thrusts. They were strong but also controlled, just as Nakka had said. 
Watching his mother and father mating of course had an effect on Zane, making him aroused. His own length was rock hard and leaking precum that dripped onto the floor. But the boy’s focus was entirely on his dad’s shaft going in and out past the pair of wet lips. He could hear it moving inside of the gushy passage, the sounds getting louder as more fluids were excreted from them both. He could see Mina’s pussy clenching and then she shouted, making him jump. But he was still watching and could see clear fluids spraying out around Nakka’s length, marking the bed and bringing more of that delectable aroma to him. 
It was then that his father grunted and thrust in for a final time. He kept his manhood in place but Zane could see his balls seizing and pulsating as seed was pumped from them and through the shaft. Then he could see and smell cum leaking from the small gaps between Nakka’s erection and Mina’s slathered borders. Nakka then pulled out, making Mina gasp. Just so his son could see, the bigger dragon let his member pulse, jump, and spit the last of his seed all over the female dragon’s pussy and her tailhole too. 
”Mmmm….” Nakka hummed. He eased his hands from his wife’s hips and sat up taller. “Ready?” he asked. Zane was caught off guard. Nakka was looking directly at him. Zane gulped and nodded. A chuckle and smile of approval came from his father as he reached his hand out, pulling Zane up when he took it. He moved to the side to observe and Zane was now the one behind his mother. She was still in position, waiting expectantly for him. Zane gulped, feeling some nervousness but there was also an unexplainable sensation within him. It wasn’t like when he was taught how to handle his father’s thickness or how to breathe through his nose. There was…something within Zane that already knew what to do and that compelled him to move in closer. 
 Zane got in what kept like the right position, very similar to how his father had been. The next thing he did was aim his erection, pushing it in with his hips. His length slid in easily thanks to the already messy state of his mother’s sex. As soon as he was inside, something awakened from inside of Zane and he began to move his hips. 
”Good…” Nakka said, observing his son’s actions.
Zane was of course inexperienced but so far he was doing better than most when it came to their first time. From what Nakka could tell, his son’s instincts kicked in and they were guiding him. He recalled something very similar happening to him when his own father taught him how to breed. 
While still moving his hips, Zane was easing in more and more of his erection. He also took notice of the feeling of his mother’s pussy against his length. The feeling was incredible: so hot and wet. Zane couldn’t help but push the rest of his length inside. Doing so made his hips knock into Mina’s rump. She gasped from this but it was a gasp of pleasure, feeling her son’s generously sized maleness reaching into her really sensitive areas. Her sex clenched down on it and Zane reacted with a growl. It wasn’t a growl of anger but one that conveyed something else. 
Zane looked at his father and caught his smile of approval. Zane smiled as well and took a deep breath. He stopped worrying and doubting himself. Instead he would do what felt right. His mother would let him know if he was doing something wrong or if he was hurting her. Letting this feeling from deep inside of him take over, the first thing that Zane did was pull back, drawing his length from the extra tight depths. He growled again and thrust back in, Mina moaned out again and her sex squeezed down again. In response to this squeeze, a spurt of precum came out and marked the already seeded walls. 
As Zane continued thrusting, adjusting himself in small ways in response to what he was feeling and the reactions that came from his mother, the movements of his body were getting smoother. One thrust led into another; his hips were constantly moving and that resulted in Mina continually moaning out as well. Something came over Zane and he pulled out, using his strength to flip his mother over. Mina seemed surprised by this but didn’t have time to comment on it as Zane was already dropping himself on top of her. As he resumed thrusting, Zane opened his mouth and began suckling on one of those fat tits that were bouncing in time with his motions. Doing this made Mina arch her back. She cried out from the rush of pleasure that overtook her. Zane was thrusting in with greater speed and more force while passionately licking and sucking on the sensitive nipple. 
His shaft was throbbing and leaking so much against her walls. Mina was telling him how good he was doing and it emboldened Zane. He kept going, feeling the slight burning his muscles from them constantly moving without a chance for rest. That wasn’t enough to stop him. Zane just kept going, all but lost the pleasure that was coursing through him. He couldn’t decide which was better, this or being penetrated by his dad. For the time being he focused on releasing more precum that added to the overall wetness that allowed him to so smoothly pump his length along the soft borders. 
“That’s it. Just like that!” Nakka praised, watching as his son was really pounding into his mother. 
Zane smiled against the nipple in his mouth. He wanted to keep going for longer but he felt his climax approaching and couldn’t stop himself from moving. The younger dragon managed a few more firm thrusts before he growled and came deep inside of the hot sleeve. His seed blasted the surrounding surfaces, giving them a whole new coating of spunk. Zane was panting hard and drooling a bit against the nipple in his mouth, struck by the powerful feeling of his climax. It felt so good to release his cum inside of someone else instead of just shooting it onto the ground or all over himself. For as long as his orgasm lasted, Zane kept his length planted in his mother’s sex. Eventually he did pull his shaft free and released the well-sucked nipple from his mouth. 
“Nice one,” Nakka said while patting his son on the back. “I knew you’d be a fast learner. Think you can do that again?” 
Zane nodded. His length was still hard and it wasn’t hard for him to slide it back inside of the moaning female. Slowly at first, the boy was enjoying the feeling of Mina’s pussy. It was so hot and slippery at this point, welcoming his length inside with no kind of resistance. Groaning to himself, Zane began to pick up speed and got back into the pace that he was at before. Nakka came in closer while his son was back to rocking his hips. Without disturbing anything, he got behind the younger male, placing his strong hands on Zane’s moving hips. 
While he was still going, Zane felt his ass cheeks being spread and then there was the smack of something hot and heavy being dropped in between them. It rubbed right over his hole, a mess of slippery fluids being rubbed over his winking rim. Zane could guess what was coming next and was proved correct when his dad thrust forwards, shoving his cock in. Zane cried out from being penetrated while also penetrating someone else. Zane managed to keep going and Nakka matched his pace without breaking the stride between them. 
Nakka’s addition and him being in sync with his son meant that Zane’s pushes had some extra power behind them, enough for his cock to sink even further into the constricting tunnel, much to everyone’s delight. The squeezes that came from Mina sent waves of pleasure through Zane, which in turn made his tailhole clench down on Nakka’s length. 
Moving together, the family members were trading pleasure back and forth. Being in the middle, Zane was moaning the loudest. He was releasing more precum while feeling his own ass being marked with the musky pre that his father produced. It lubricated his tailhole and Nakka used that to take things further. No longer keeping sync with his son, the eldest began to move faster while putting more effort into his pumps. Zane’s body was moved accordingly, his own thrusts having more force behind them. 
It was just too much for Zane to handle for long and he cried out, his body shaking as he filled up his mother for a second time. His loads joined his father’s in Mina’s womb and she was pushed over the edge as a result, panting hard as he came again, this time around her son’s shooting maleness. Nakka was the last to cum, needing a few more thrusts against the extra tightness that his son’s climax provided. Getting to that point, he roared and unleashed another hearty amount of hot and musky cum that was marking his son from deep inside, filling up the passage before it began leaking out, sliding down his balls and onto the bed that was already smelling strongly of sex and sweat….
